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STORY OF 


FATHER NICHOLAS. 


++ 


I; was at a fmall town in Britany, in whic 
there was a convent of Benedictines, where par- 
ticular circumitances had induced me to take up 
my refidence for a few weeks. They had fome 
pictures which ftrangers ufedto vilit. I went 
with a party whofe purpofe was to look at them : 
mine in fuch places is rather to look at men. If 
in the world we behold the fhifting fcene which 
prompts obfervation, we fee in fuch fecluded 
focieties a fort of ftill life, which nowrifhes 
thought, which gives fubiect for meditation. I 
confefs, however, I have often been difappoint- 
ed; I have feen a groupe of faces under their 
cowls, on which fpeculation could build nothing 5 
mere common-place countenances, which might 
haveequally belonged toacorporation of bakers or 
butchers. Moft of thofe in the convent I now vifit- 
ed were of that kind : one however was of a very 
fuperior order ; that of a monk, who kneeled at 
a diftance from the altar, neara Gothic window, 
through the painted panes of which a gleamy 
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light teuched his forehead, and threw a dark 
rembrandt thade on the hollow of a large, black, 
melancholy eye. It was impofible not to take 
notice of him. He looked up, involuntary no 
doubt, to a picture of our Saviour bearing his 
crofs. The fimilarity of the attitude, and ihe 
guict refignation of the two countenances, form- 
ed arefemblance that could not but ftrike every 
one. ‘ijt is Father Nicholas,’ whifpered our f 
(duduclor, *who is of all the brotherhood the ff 





1% Tothe dittreiied, tothe fick, and to thes 
dying, he is always ready to adminifter aflift- 
auce aud confolation. Nebody ever told him 
« Misfortune in which he did not take an inter- 
‘eft, or requett goud officcs which he refufed te 
Qaati yet the aufterity and mortifications of 
‘8 own life ase beyond the ftriecft rules of his 
oider; and it is only from what he dees for 
others, thai one fuppefes him to feel any touch 
of humanuny.’ The fubject feemed to make 
our informer clocucnt. 1 was young, curious, 
cuihutiaftic; it funk into my heart, and 1 could 
not reit till I was made acquainted with Father 
Nicho'as.. Whether from the power of the in- 
troduction I procured, from his own benevolence, 
or trom my deportment, the good man looked 
on me withihe complaceacy cf a parent. § It is 
‘not ufual,’ faid he, ‘ my ion, for the people at 
© your age to fwlicit acquaintance like mine. To 
¢ you the world is in its prime 3 why fhould you 
€ anticipate its decay? Gaiety and cheerfulnefs 
‘fpring up around you; why fhould you feck 
‘ort the abodes of melancholy and of woe? 
6 Yet though dead to the pleafures, I am not in- 
!fentibie to the charities of life. I feel your 
*kindoefs, and wifh tor an opportunity to re- 
Gouice it ——He perceived my turn for letters, 
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and fhewed me fome curious manufcripts and 
fume fcarce books, which belonged to the'r con- 
vent : thefe were not the communications I 
fought 3 accident gave me an opportunity of ob= 
taining the knowledge I valued more, the know= 
ledge of Father Nicholas, the ftory of his for- 
rows, the caufe of his aufterities. 

One evening, when I entered his eell, after 
knocking at the door without being heard, I per- 
ceived him kneeling before a crucifix, to which 
was affixed a fmall picture, which I took to be 
that of the bleffed virgin. I ftood behind him, 
uncertain whether I fhould wait the clofe of his 
devotional exercife, or retire unperceived as I 
came. His face wascovered with his hand 3 and 
J heard his ftifled groans. A mixture of com- 
paffion and of curiofity fixed me to my Ese. 
He took his hands from his eyes with a quickened 
movement, as if a pang had forced them thence : 
He laid hold of the picture, which he kiifed 
twice, prefled it to his bofom ; and then, gazing 
on it earneftly, burft into tears. After a few 
moments, he clafped his hands together, threw 
a look up to heaven, and, muttering fome words 
which I could not hear, drew a deep figh, which 
feemed to clofe the account of his forrows for the 
time, and rijing from his knees, difcovered me. I 
was afhamed of my fitnation, and ftammered out 
fome apology for my unintentional interruption of 
his devutions.—‘Alas! (faid he) be not deccived ; 
‘thefe are not the tears of devotion; not the 
“meltings of piety, bat the wringings of re- 
‘morfe. Perhaps, young man, it may ftead 
‘ thee to be told the ftory of my fufferings and of 
‘ my fins: ingenuous as thy nature feems, it may 
‘be expofed to temptations like mine’; it may 
‘be the victim of laudable feelings perverted, 
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4 THE STORY OF 
‘of virtue betrayed, of falfe honour, and mif- 
taken fhame.’ 

My name is St, HWahert 3 my family ancient and 
refpectable, though its domains, from various 
untoward evenis, had becn contracted much 
within their former extent. TI loft my father be- 
fore I knew the misfortune of lofing him; and 
the indulgence of my moiher, who continueda 
widow, made up, in the eftimation of a young 
man, for any want of that protection or of gui- 
dance which another parent might have afforded, 
After having paffed with applaufe through the 
ordinary ftudies which the capital of our province 
al'uwed an opportunity of acquiring, my mo- 
ther fent me to Par’, along with the fonot a 
neighbouring family ; who, though of lefs ho- 
nourable defcent, was much richer than ous, 


oy 

4 Young Dela/erre (that was my companion’s name) 
f was intended for the army; me, from particular 
a circumftances which promifed fuccefs in that line, 
rel iny mother and her friends had deftined tor the 
I long robe, and had agiced for the purchafe of a 


charge for me when I fhould be qualified for ir, 
Delaierre had a fovereign contempt for any pro~ 
feifion but thai of arms, and took every oppor- 
tunity of infpiring me with the fame feniimenis. 
In the capital | had this prejudice every day 
more and more cunfirmed. The fert“ of every 

an who had ferved, the infolent fuperiority Le 
claimed over his fellow-citizens, dazzled my 
ambition, and awed my baihfulnefs. From na- 
tuce I. had that exiseme fenlibility of thame, 
which could not fland again the ridicule even 
of much interior men. Ignorance would often 
confound me in matters of which I was perfectly 
well informed, from his fuperior effiontery 5. 
and the beft eftablilhed principles of my mind. 
would fometimes yield to the impudence of af- 
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fuming fophiftry, or of unblufhing vice. To 
the profeflion which my relations had matked 
out for me, attcntion, diligence, and fober man- 
ners, were naturally attached 5 having once fet 
down that profeffion as humiliating, I concluded 
its attendant qualities to be equally difhonour- 
able. I was athamed of virtues to whichl was 
naturally inclined ; a bully in vices which Ihat- 
edand defpifed. Delaferre enjoyed my apoiticy 
from innocence as a victory he had gained. At 
{chec] he was much my inferior 3 and I attained 
every mark of diflinction to which he had afpired 
in vain. In Par’s he triumphed in his turn 3 his 
fuperior wealth enabled him to command the 
appearance of fuperior dignity and thew 3 the 
cockade in his hat infpired a confidence which 
my fituation did not allow; and, bo!d as he was 
ia diflipation and debauchery, he led me as an 
inferior whom he had taught the art of living, 
whom he had firft traincd to independence and 
toumanhood. My mother’s ill-judged kindnefs 
fupplied me with the means of thofe pleafures 
which my companions induced me to thare, if 
pleafures they might be called, which I often 
partook with uneafinefs, and reflected on with 
remorfe. Sometimes, though but too feldoin, [ 
was as much a hypocrite on the other fide; I was. 
felf-denied, beneficent, and virtuous by ftealths, 
whileghe time and money which I had fo em= 
ployed, I boafted to my companions of having 
{pent in debauchery, in riot, and in vice. 

The habits of life, however, into which I had. 
been led, began by degrecsto blunt my natural 
feelings of rectitude, and to take from vice the 
rettraints of confcience. But the dangerous, 
connection | had formed, was broken off by the 
accident of Delaferre’s receiving orders to join, 
his regiment, then quartered at Dunkirk.. At his: 
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defire, I gave him the convoy as far as to a rela» 
tion’s houfe in Picardy, where he was to {pend 
a day or two in his way. ‘I will introduce you, 
faid he in a tone of pleafaniry, ‘ becaufe you 
© will be a favourite ; my coufin Santonges is as 
‘ fober and precife as "you were when I firft found 
© you.’ The good mam whom he thus charaéter- 
ifed, poflefled indeed all thofe virtues of which | 
the "ridicule of Delaferre had fometimes made | 
me afhamed, but which it had never made me 
entirely ceafe torevere. Inhis family I regain- 
ed the tation which, in our diilipated fociety at 
Paris, I had loft. His example encouraged and 
his precepts fortified my natural difpofition to 
goodnefs ; but his daughtcr, Emilia de Santon- 
ges, wasa more interefting affittant to it. After 
my experience of the few of her fex with whom 
we were acquainted in town, the native beauty, 
the unaffected manners of Emilia, were infinite- 
ly attractive. Delaferre, however, found them 
infipid and tirefome. He left his kinfmman’s the 
third morning after his arrival, promifing, as 
feon as his regiment fhould be reviewed, to meet 
mein Paris. Except in Paris, faid he, we exit 
merely, but du not live. I found it very ditfers 
ent. I lived bat inthe prefence of Emilia de 
Santonges. But why fhou!d I recall thofe days 
of pureit felicity, or think of what my Emilia 
was? for not Jong after fhe was mine. In the 
winter we came to Paris, on account of her 
«father’s health, which was then rapidly on the 
decline. 1 tended him with that afliduity which 
was due to his friendflhip, which the company of 
Emilia made more an indu’ gence than a duty. 
Our cares, and the skill of his phyficians, were 
Fruitleis. He died, and ieft his daughter to my 
friendfhip. It was "then that I firft dared to hope 
for her love 5 that over the grave of her father J 
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mingled my tears with Emilia’s, and tremblingly 
ventured to afk, if fhe thought me worthy of 
comforting her forrows? Emil'a was too inno= 
cent for difguife, too honeft for affectation. She 
gave her hand to my virtues, (for I then was 
virtuous) to reward at the fame time, and to 
confirm them. We retired to Santonges, where 
we enjoyed as much felicity as perhaps the lot of 
humanity will allow. My Emilia’s merit was 
equal to her happinefs; and I may fay without 
vanity, fince it is now my fhame, that the fince 
wretched St. Hubert was then thought to deferve 
the bleflings he enjoyed. 

In this ftate of peaceful felicity we had lived 
fomething more than a year, when my Emilia 
found herfeif with child. On that occafion, my 
anxiety was fuch as a hufband, who doats upon 
his wife, may be fuppofed to feel. In confe= 
quence of that anxiety, I propofed our removing 
for fome weeks to Paris, where fhe might have 
abler afliftance than our prevince could afford in 
thofe memenis of danger which fhe foon'expet= 
ed. To this fhe objected with earnettnefs, from 
a variety of motives; but mott of my neigh- 
pours epplauded my refolution; and ene, who 
was the nephew of a farmer-general, and had 
purchafed the eftate on which his father had been 
a tenant, told me, the danger from their country 
accouckeurs was. fuch, that nobedy who could af- 
ford to go to Paris would think of trufting thems 
1 was a little tender on the reproach of poverty, 
and abfolutely determined fer the journey. To 
induce my. wife’s confent, I had another pretext, 
being left executor to a friend who had died in 
Paris, and had effects remaining there. Emnlia 
at laft confented; and we removed to town ac~ 
cordingly. 
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For fome time I fcarce ever efi our hotel: it 
was the fame at which Emilia and her father had 
lodged when he came to Paristo die, and leave 
her to my love. The recollection of thofe fcenes, 
tender and interefting as they were, fprcad a fort 
of melancholy indulgence over cur mutual fo- 
ciety, by which the company of aay third perfon 
could fcarely be brooked. My wife had fome 
of thofe fad prefaces which women of her feali- 
bility ofien fee} in the condition fhe was then in, 
All my attention and folicitude were excited te 
combat her fears. © fhall not live,’ the would 
fay, ‘to revilit Santonges: but my Henry will 
§ think of me there: in thofe woods in which we 
‘have fo often walked, by that brook to the fall 
of which we have liltened together, and felt 
fin filence what language, at leaft what mine, 
‘my Love, could not fpeak.’—The good Father 
was overpowered hy the tendernefs of the images 
that ruihed upon his mind 5; and tears fora mo- 
ment choaked his utterance, After a fhort fpace 
he began, with a voice faultering and weak, 

-—* Pa don the emution that ftopped my recital, 
You pity me ; but it is not always that my tears 
are of fo genile a kind; the images her fpeech 
recailed foftened my feelings into forrow ; but 
Fam not worthy of them, Hear the confeflion 
et my remorfe. 

‘}he anxiety of my Emilia was at laft diffipat- 
ed by her fate delivery of a boy ; and on this 
object of a new kind of tendernefs we gazed 
with inexprefiible delight. Emilf& fuekled the 
infant herfelf, as well from the idea of duty and 
of pleafure in tending it, as from the difficulty 
ef iinding in Paris a nurfe to be trufted, We 
propofed returning to the country as foon as the 
re~eftablithment of her ftrengih would permit $ 
mean time, during her hours of reft, 1 generally 
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went out to finifh the bulinefs which the truft of 
my deceafed triend had devalved upon me. 

ln pafling through the Thuillerics, in one of 
thofe walks, 1 mei my old companion Delaferre, 
He embraced me with a degree ot warmth which 
I fcarce expected tiom my Know ledge of his dif- 
pofiiion, or the length of time for which our 
correfpondence had been broke off. He had 
heard, he faid, accidentally of my being in 
town; but had foughy mae for ieveral days in 
vain. In truth, he was of all men one whem I 
was the moit afraid of meeging. 1 had hear@dina 
the country of his naboun diffipation and ex— 
lravagance 5 and there w fume ttories to his 
prejudice which were on) yme@t believed from an 
wawillingnets to believe them in people whom 
the corruptions of the world had not tainiliarized 
to bafenefs; yet I found he ftill potletied a kind 
of fuperiority over my mind, which | was glad 
to excufe, by forcing myfelf to think him lefs 
unworthy than he was reported, Atter a variety 
of enquiries, and expretiing his cordial fatisface 
tion at the preteat happinefs | enjoyed, he pref+ 
fedine to (pend that evening with him foearnettly, 
that though | had made it a tort ot rule to be at 
home, | was alhamed to offer an apelogy, and 
agreed to meet him at the hour he appointed, 

Our company cuntifted only of Delaferre him~ 
felf, and two other officers, one a guod deal olde 
than either of us, who had the crots of St. Louis, 
apd the rank of colonel, whom | thought the 
maftagreeable nan | had ever met with. The 
wunwillingnefs with which Lhad lett heme, and 
ihe expectation of a very ditferent fort of party 
where | was going, mmade me feel the prefent ene 
doubly pleafaut. My fpirits, which were rather 
low when L went in, from that conttmint] wae 
prepared for, rofe in propustion to the pleafantry 
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around me, and the perfe& eafe in which T founé 
myfelf with this old omeet, whe had informae 
tion, wh, fentiment, cvery thing I valued mof, 
and every thing I leat expected | in a fociety fee 
lected by Delaferre. It was late before we parted: 
and at parting I received, not without pleafure 
an invitation from the colonel to fup with him 
the evening after. 

The compeny at his honfe 1 found enlivest 
by his fifter, and a friend of her's, a widow, 
who, though not a perfsct beauty, hada coun- 
tenance that imprefi Ted one much more in her fa- 
vour than mere beqpty could. When fileat, 
there was a certain tnefs in it infinitely be- 
witching; and when it was lightened up by the 
expreflion which ber converfation gave, it was 
equally attractive. We happened to be placed 
next each other. Unufed as! was to the litrle 
gallantries of fafhionable Yife, | rather wifhed 
than hoped to make myfclf agreeaLle to her, 
She feemed, however, interefied in my atten- 
tions and converfation ; and in hers | found my- 
Self flattered at the fame time and delighted, 
We played, againf the inclination of this lady 
and me; and we won rather more than I wifhed, 
Bad I been as rich as Delafer re, I thould have 
abjetted to the deepnefs of the ftakes: but we 
were the only perfons of the company that feeme- 
ed uncafy at our fuccefs, and we parted with 
the mot cordial pood hamour. Madame de Trento 
tile, (that was the widow's name) fmiling to 
the colonel, afked him to take his revenge at her 
houf:; and faid, with an equal air of y and 
franknefs, that as I had been the partnerof her 
fuccefs, ihe hoped fur the honour of my Eompa- 
ny, to take the chance of fliaring a leis favout- 
able fortune, 
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At firft my wife had expreffed her fatisfaction 
nt my finding amufement in fociety, to relieve 
the duty of attending her. But when my ab- 
fcace grew very frequent, as indeed I was almott 
every day at Madame de Trenville’s, though her 
wor ds continued the fame, fhe could not heip 
exprefing by her countenance her diffatisfaction 
at my 2 abfence. I perceived this at fir with 
tendernefs only, and next evening excufed my- 
felf from keeping my engagement. But I found 
my wife's company not what it ufed to be: 
thoughtful, but afraid to truft one another with 

ur thou ghts, Emilia thewed her nneafieefs in 

looks; a and [| covered my mind butill withen 
umed gaicty of apptarance. 

The day following Delaferre called, and faw 
Emilia for the firft time. He rallied me gently 
for breaking my laft night's appointment, and 
told me of another which he had made for me 
which my wife iniifted on my keeping. Her 
coulin applauded her condutt, and joked on the 
good government of wives. Before l went out 
in the evening, | came to with Emilia good night. 
thought I perceived a teqron her cheek, ‘and 
would have ftaid, but for the fhame of not go- 

The company perceived my want of gai- 
ety; and Delaferre was merry on the accation. 
Even my friend the colonel, threw ina littic 
raiilery on the fubjec&t of marriage. "Twas the 
firt time I felt fomewhat awkward at being the 
only married man of the party. 

We played deeper and fat later than formerly ; 
but I wes to fhew myfelf cot afraid of my wite, 
and objected to neither. Lot confiderably, and 
returned home mortified ani chagrined. 1 faw 
Emilia next morning, whofe fpirits were mot 
high: ‘Methoughit ber ‘looks reproached my con- 
Nom. H. b 
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du@; and I was enough in the wrong to be angry 
that they did fo. Delaferre came to take me te 
his houle to dinner. He obferved as he went, 
that Emilia looked iil. ‘ Going to the country 
‘will re-eftablifh her,’ faidl. ‘Do youleave 
© Paris?’ faid he.—‘ In a few days.’—‘* Had I fuch 
‘motives for remaining in it as you have.’— 
What motives ?-—‘ The attachment of fuch 
* friends ; but friend{hip is a cold word: the at- 
‘tachment of fuch a woman as de Trenville.’ 

1 know not how I looked; but be prefled the 
fubject no further: perhaps | was lefs offended 
than | ought to have been. 

We went to that lady’s houfe after dinner, 
She was drefled moft elegantly, and looked more 
beautiful than ever | had feen her. The party 
was more numerous than ufual 3 and there was 
more vivacity init. The converfation turned 
upon my intention of leaving Paris ; the ridicule 
of country manners, country opinions, of 
the infipidity of country enjoyments, was kept 
up with infinite fpirit by Delaferre, and moft of 
the younger members of the company. Madame 
de Trenville did not join in their mirth, and 
fometimes looked at me, as if the fubject was 
too ferious for herto be merry on. 1 was half 
afhamed and half forry that I was going to the 
country 3 lefs uneafy than vain at the preference 
that was fhewn me. 

1 was a coward, however, in the wrong as 
well as in the right, and fell upon an expedient 
to fercen myfelf from a difcovery that might 
have faved ine. 1 contrived to deceive my wiic, 
and to conceal my vilits to Madame de Tren- 
ville’s, under the pretence of fome perplexing 
incidents that had arifen in the management of 
thoic affairs with which 1 was intrufied. Her 
mind was too pure for fufpicion*er jealoutly. 


.s 
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}t was eafy even for a novice in falfehood, like 
me, todeceive her. But [ had an able affiftant 
in Delaferre, who now refumed the afcendancy 
over me he had formerly pofleffed 5 but with an 
attraction more powerful, from the infatuated 
attachment which my vanity and weaknefs, as 
much as her art and beauty, had made me con- 
ccive for Madame de Trenville. 

It happened, that juft at this time a young 
men arrived from our province, and brought let— 
ters for Emilia froma female friend of hers in 
the neighbourhood of Santonges. He had been 
bred a miniature painter, and came to town for 
improvement in his art Emilia, who doated 
on her little boy, propofed to him to draw his 
picture in the innocent attitude of his fleep. 
The young painter was pleafed with the idea, 
provided fhe would allow him to paint the child 
in her arms. This was to be concealed from 
me, for the fake of furprifing me with the pic- 
ture when it fhould be finifhed. That fhe might 
tlave the better opportunity of effecting this lir- 
tle concealment, Emilia would often hear, with’ 
a fort of faiisfaction, my cngagements abroad, ° 

~and encourage me to keep them, that the picture 
might advance in my abfence. 

She knew not what, during that abfence, was 
my employment. The flave of vice and of pro— 
fulion, Iwas violating my faith to her, in the 
arms of the moft artful and worthlefs of women, 
and lofing the fortune that fhould have fupported 
my child and hers, to a fet of cheats and villains. 
Such was the fnare that Delaferre and his affo- 
ciates had drawn around me. It was covered 
wish the appearance of lové and generofity. De 
Trenville ‘had art enough to make me belicve, 
that the was every way the victim of het affec- 
on for me. My firft great lofles atplay fhe 
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pretended to reimburfe from ber own private for. 
tune, and then threw-herfelf upon my honour, 
for relicf from thofe diftreffes into which I had 
browght her. After having exhaufted all th: 
moncy | poffefled, and all my credit could com- 
mand, I would have ftopped fhort of ruin: bat 
when I thought of returning in difgrace and po- 
verty tothe place Lhad left ref{pecied and happy, 
Lhad not refolution enoughto retreat. 1 twook 
refuge in de{peration, mortgaged the remains of 
my e¢ftate, and ftaked the produce to recover 
what 1 had loft, or to lofe myfcif. The even 
was fuch as might have been expected. 

After the dizzy horror of my fituation had left 
me power to think, | hurried to Madame de Tren- 
ville’s. She gave me fuch a reception as fuited 
one who was no longer worth the deceiving, 
Conviction of her falfehood, and of that ruin t 


which fhe had been employed to lead me, flalh- 
ed upon my mind. I left her with execrations, 
which fhe received with the cooluefs of hardened 
vice, of experienced feduction. I rufhed from 
her houfe, I knew not whither. My fteps invo- 
luntary led me home. At my own door I ftop- 
ped, as if it had been death toenter,. Whenl 


fad fhrunk back fome paces, I turned again; 
twice did I attempt to knock, and could not; 
my heart throbbed with unfpeakable horror, and 
my knees {mote cach other, It was night; and 
the fireet was dark and filent around me. | 
threw myfelf down before the door, and wifhel 
fome ru ffian’s hand to eafe me cf life and thought 
together. At laft the recollection of Emilia 
ami of my infant boy, crofled my difordered 
mind; and a guth of tendernefs burft from m 
cyes. lrofe, and knocked atthe door. Whe 
i was let in, I went up foftly to my wife’s cha 

ber. She was aileep, with a night lamp burning 
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by her, her child fleeping on her bofom, and its 
little hand grafping her neck. Think what lL 
felt as L looked! She fmiled through her fleep, 
and feemed to dream of happinefs. My brain 
began to madden again 3 and as the mifery to 
which fhe muft wake croffed my imagination, 
the horrible idea rofe within me,—I shudder yet 
to tei) it!—to murder them as they lay, and next 
myfelf!—I ftretched my hand towards my wife's 
throat !—The infant unclafped its little fingers, 
and laid hold of one of mine. The gentle pref- 
fure wrung my heart ; its foftnefs returned; I 
burft into tears; but I could not ftay to tell her 
of our ruin. 1 rufhed out of the room; and 
gaining an obfcure hotel in a aiftant part of the 
town, wrote a few diftracted lines, acquainting 
her ofmy folly and of my crimes; that I meant 
immediately to leave France, and not return till] 
my penitence fhould wipe out my offences, and 
my induftry repair that ruin in which [had in- 
volved her. Lrecommended her and my child 
to my mother’s care, and to the protection of 
that Heaven which fhe had never offended. Hav- 
ing fent this, L left Paris on the inftant, and had 
walked fevera! miles from town before it waz 
light. At fun-rife a ftage coach overtook me. 
"Twas going on the road to Breft. I entered it 
Without arranging any future plan, and fat in 
fullen and gloomy filence, in the corner of the 
carriage. That day and next night I went on 
mechanically, with feveral other paffengers, re- 
gardiefs of food, and incapable of reft. But the 
fecond day i found my ftrength fail; and when 
we ftopped in the evening, I fell down in a faint 
mthe paflage of the inn. I was put to bed, it 
feems, and day for more than a week in the ftu- 
p*faction of a low fever. 
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A charitable brother of that order to whichT 
now belong, who happened to be in the inn, at- 
tended me with the greatefi care and humanity; 
and when I began to recover, the good old man 
miniftered to my fou!, as he had done to my 
body, that affiftance and confolation be eafily 
difcovered it to need. Hy his tender afliduities 
I was now fofarrecruited as to be 2bie to b eathe 
the frefh air at the window of a little parlour, 
As | fat there one morning, the fame ftage cvach 
in which | had arrived, ftopped at the door of the 
inn, when} faw alight out of it the young pain- 
ter who had been recommended to us in Paris, 
The fight overpowered my weakoecfs, and I fell 
lifelcfs frora my feat. The incident brought fe- 
veral people into the room, and among others the 
young man himfelf. When they had reftored me 
to fenfe, | had recoileétion enough to defire him 
to remain with me alone. It was fome time be- 
fore he recognized me 3; when he did, with hor- 
ror in his afpect, after much hefitation, and the 
moft folemn inireaty from me, he told me the 
dreadful fequel of my misfortunes. My wife 
and child were no more. The shock which my 
letter gave, the ftate of weaknefs fhe was then 
in, had not ftrength to fupport. The effects 
were, afever, delirium, anddeath. Her infant 
perifbed with her. In the interval of reafon pre- 
ceding her death, fhe called him to her bed-fide; 
gave him the picture he had drawn; and with 
her laft breath charged him, if ever he could 
find me ont, to deliver that and her forgivene(s 
tojne. He putit into my hand. I know not 
howl furvived, Perhaps it was owing to the 
outworn ftate in which iny difeafe had left me. 
My heait was too weak to burft; and there was 
a fort of palty on my mind that feemed infenti- 
ble to its calamitics. By that holy man who 
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had once before faved me from death, I was 


placed here, where, except one melancholy 


journey to that fpot where they had laid my 


Emilia and her boy, I have ever fince remained. 
My ftory is unknown; and they wonder at the 
feverity of that life by which | endeavor to atone 
for my offences.—Bncit is not by fuffering alone 
that Heaven is reconciled: I endeavor, by works 
of charity and beneficence, to make my being 
not hateful in his fight. Blefled be God! Ihave 
attained the confolation | wifhed. Already, 
on my wafting days a beam of mercy fheds its 
ecleitial light. The vilions of this tlinty couch 
are changed to mildnefs. ’T was but lait night 
my Emilia beckoned me in fmiles; this little 
cherub was with her !’—His voice ceafed,—he 
looked on the picture; then towards Heaven; 
and a faint glow croffed the palenefs of his cheek. 
l fteood awe-ftruck at the fight. The beli for 
vefpers tolled—he took my hand—I kiffed his; 
and my tears began to drop on it.—* My fon,” 
faid he, ‘to feelings like yours it may not be 
* unpleafing tu recall my ftory:—If the worlé 
* allure thee, if vice enfaare with its pleafures, 
© or abafh with its ridicule, think of Father Ni- 
¢ cholas—be virtuous and be happy.’ 
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EDWIN anp ANGELINA. 


“ I URN, gentle Hermit of the Dale, 
“ And guide my lonely way 

“ To where yon taper cheers the vale 
“ With hofpitable ray. 


“ For here, forlorn and loft, I tread, 
“* With fainting fteps and flow ; 
“ Where wilds, immeaturably {pread, 


“ Seem Jength’ning as I go.” 


*¢ Forbear my fon,”’ the Hermit cries, 
“ To rempt the dang’rous gloom : 

“ For yonder faithlefs phantom flies 
“¢ To lure thee to thy doom. 


* Here to the houfelefs child of want 
«¢ My door is open itill ; 

“ And though my portion is but fcant, 
“¢ | give it with good will. 


* Then turn to-night, and freely fhare 
“ Whare’er my ce)] beftowsy 
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«“ My rufhy couch, and frugal fure, 
“ My bieiliag and repofe. 


“ No flocks that range the valley free 
‘© To flaughter [ condemn ; 

“ Taught by that Power that pities me, 
** I learn to pity them. 


“ But from the mountain’s grafly fide 
‘“ A guiltiefs teaft I briny 3 

“ A icrip, with herbs and frnits fupply’d, 
“ And water from the Spring. 


at 


Then, pilgrim, turn; thy cares forezo -; 
‘¢ For earth-born cares are wrong ; 

& Man wants but lictle here below, 

‘¢ Nor wants.that little long.”’ 


Soft as the dew from Heav'n defcends. 
His gentle accents fell: 

The modett ftranger lowly bends, 
And follows to the cell. 


Far fheitered in a glade obfcure 
The lonely mantion Jay ; 

A refuge to the neighb’ring poor, 
And ttrangers led aftray. 


No ftores beneath its humble thatch 
Requir’d a mafter’s care; 

The wicket opening with a latch, 
Receiv’d the harmlefs pair. 


And now when bufy crowds retire 
To take their evening reft, 

The hermit trim’d his little fire, 
And cheer’d his penfive gueit ; 
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= “Or 
And fpread his vegetable flores oe 
And gaily prefs’d and fimil’d; 
And, {kill’d in Jegendary lore, “Fe 
The ling’ring huurs beguil’d, “6 
; aiid But 
Around, in fympathetic mirth, te 
Its tricks the kitten trics; 
The cricket chirrups in the hearth, Sur 
The crackling taggot flies. S\ 
Lik: 
But nothing could a charm impart A 
To footh the ftranger’s woe ; 
For grief was heavy at his heart, The 
And tears began to flow. A 
i), The 
His rifing cares the hermit fpy"d, A 
W ith anfwering care opprefs’d: 
“© And whence, unhappy youth!’’ he cry’d, ne 
“© The forrows of thy breaft ? ‘ 
«6 \ 
“ From better habitations fpurn’d, . 
* Reluctant doit thou rove ? 
“ Or grieve for friendship unreturn’d, “« F 
“ Or unregarded love? ‘ 
<4 \ 
“ Alas the joys that fortune brings ‘ 
“¢ Are trifling, and decay ; 
“ And thofe who prize the paltry things, <) 
“¢ More trifling till than they. | 
4s 


“© And what is friendfhip but a name, 
“* A charm that lullsto fleep; 
“ A fhade that follows wealth or fame, “ 
‘© And Jeaves the wretch to weep ? 
«s 
“ And love is ftill an emptier found, 
“ The modesn fair-ones jeft ; 
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“On earth unfeen, or only found 
‘“ To warm the turtle’sneft. 


















“ For fhame, fond youth! thy forrows hufh, 
‘6 And fpurn the fex,”’ he faid: 

But while he fpoke, a ‘ifing bluth, 
His love-Jorn gueft betray’d. 


Surpriz’d he,fees new beauties rife 
Swift mantling tothe view, 

Like colors o'er the morning ikies; 
As bright, as tranfient too. 





The bathful look, the rifing breaft, 
Alternate fpreads alarms; 

The lovely ftranger ftands confeft 
A maid in all her charms ! 


And, “¢ Ah! forgive a ftranger rude, 
‘A wretch forlorn fhe cry’d, 
Whofe feer unhallow’d thus intrude 
‘¢ Where Heaven and you refide. 
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“ But let a maid thy pity fhare, 

“ Whom Love has tauglit to ftray ; 
Whe feeks for reft, bat finds Defpair a 
*“ Companion of her way. “ 


ns 
a 


< 


My father liv’d befide the Tyne, 

“ A wealthy lord washe; 

** And all his wealth was mark’d = i 
** He had but only me. 


c 
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To win me from his tender arms 

“* Unnumber’d fuitors came, 

“ Wio prais*’d me for imputed charms, 
“ Aad telt or fetgu’d a flame, 
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“¢ Each hour a mercenary crowd 
‘¢ With richeft proffers ftrove ; 

« Among the reft young Enwin bow’d, oc 
“* But never talk’d of love. 





{ ‘¢ In humble, fimplet habit, clad, “ 
*¢ Nor wealth ner power had he ;: 
“¢ A conftant heart was all he had, 7 
{ ‘- But that was allto me, 
‘« The bloflom op’ning to the day, ‘ 
‘¢ The dews of heav’n refin’d, 
if €¢ Could nought of purity difplay ‘ 
“© To emulate his mind, 
: it « The dew, the blofloms of the tree, ‘ 
i! «© With charms incanftant fhine : 
‘: «¢ Their charms were his—but, woe to me! ¢ 
He «¢ Their conftancy was miae. 
BGs 
ie ¢¢ For ftill I try’d each fickle art, 
t “¢ Importunate and vain ; 
" « And, while his paffion touch d my heart, 
i. «¢ | triumph’d in his pain: 
« 
ik e¢ Till, quite dejected with my feorn, 
“ He left me to my pride ; 
Se “¢ And fought a folitude forlorn, 
; “© In fecret, where he dy’d. 


« But mine the forrow, mine the fault, 
And well my jife fhall pay .; 
I'l) feek the fulitude he fought, 
“ And firetch me where he lay. 
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“¢ And there, forlorn, defpairing, hid, 
* Jil lay me down and die: 
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“ °Twas fo for me that Eowin did, 
“© And fo for him will 1.” 


*¢ Forbid it, Heav’n!’’ the Hermit cry’d, 
And clafp’d her to his breatt. 

The wond’ring fair—one turn’d to chide: 
Twas Evwin’s felf that preft! 


“ Turn, ANceLina, ever dear! 
“¢ My charmer, turn to fee 

“ Thy own, thy long-loft Epwiy, here, 
“© Rettor’d to love and thee, 


“ Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 
“ And ev’ry care refign.’” 
“¢ And fhall we never—never part— 
‘6 My life—my all that’s mine?” 


*¢ No,—never—from this hour to part, 
= We’ ll live and love fotrue, 

“ The figh that rends thy conftant heart 
*¢ Shall break thy Epwin’s too! 





Goldjmith. 
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EEP o*erthe miferics efa wretched mast, 
Who facrifie’d to man her health and fame ; ‘Or 
W hofe love, and truth, and truft were all repaid 
By want and woe, difeafe and endlefs fhame. ¢ 
Curfe not%he poor loft wretch, whoev’ry ill, . § a} 
That proud unfeeling man can heap, fuftains; 
Sure fhe enough is curft, o’er wham bis will, At 


Inflam’d by brutal paffion, voundlefs reigns. 


Spurn not my faint*ng body from your dvor, 
Here let me reft my weary, weeping head: 

ho greater mercy would my wants implore ; 
My forrows fvon flial] lay me with the dead. 


Vi ho now beho'ds, but lothes my faded face, 

So wan and fallow, chang’d with fin and care? 
Or who can any former beauty trace 

In eyes fo funk with famine and defpair ? 


Thal was virtuous once, and beauteous tvo, 
And free from envious tongues my fpotlefe 
fame. 
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Thefe bat torment, thefe but my tears renew, 
Thefe aggravate my prefent guilt and fhame 















Expell’d by all, enfere’d by pin'ny wane, 
I've wept and wander’d many a midnigh 
hour, 
Implor’d a pittance Luft wouid fe'dom grant, 
Or fought a fhelter from the criving thower, 





. Oftas I rov’d, while beat the wintry form, 
Unknowing what to feek, or where to ttray, 

“WB *To gain relief, entic’d each hideous form ;— | 
Each hideous form contemptuous turn’d away, 


Where were my virgin honors, virgin charms ? 
Oh ! whither fled the pride L once maintain’d ? 
‘Or where the youths that woo’d me to their 
- arms ? 
Or where the triumphs which my beauty gain‘d? 


»§ Ah! fay, infid'ous. Damon! Monfter !— where? 
} What glory hat thou gain’d by my defeat ? 
Art thou more happy for that I’m Jefs fair ? 
Or bloom thy laurels o’er my winding fheet ¢ 


T. Holereft. 





